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The Hi (lorn of 

Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfeft in lying downc : 

Come, quicke, quicke, that 1 may lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yc giddy goofe. 

The mitjicke P lay es. 

Hot. Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftandsPPe.^, 

And t’is nomarucl! he is fo humorous, 

Birladv hcisagoodmufition. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muftcali, 

For you are altogether goeerncd by humors : 

Lie ftill y c thiefe, and heare the Lady Gng in Weljh. 

Hot. I had rather heare Lady, my brach howlcin fri/Si 

La. Would’ft hauethy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be flill. 

Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God hclpe thee. 

Hot. T o the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, fhe lings. 

Here the Lady frig a Welfh fo** 

Hot. Come, 11c hauc your fong too. 

La. Not minein good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a coio 
fitmakers. wife,not you in good footh, and as true as 1 liue,and 
as God lli a 1 1 mend me, and as fare as day : 

And giucft fuch farccnet furety for tbv othcj, 

As ifthou neuer walk ft further then Finfburie : 

Sweare me Kate, like & Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, andlcauc in footh, 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To vclu£tgavds,and Sunday*Citizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. I will not fiug. 

Hot. T is the next way to turn? tay Ier,or be red-breft 
and the indentures be drawne,lleaway within thefe 2. houres, 
ai>d fo come in when ye will. 

Cjlen. Come, come, Lord Alortimer, you are flow, 

As Hot Lord Tercy is on fire to go, 


Exit. 


Henry the fourths 

By this out Boolcc is drawne.weclc but fcale. 

And then to Horfe iramediatly. 

Aior. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, fPrince of Wales, and other. 

King. Lords giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and F, 

Muft hauc feme priuate conference, but benccre athand, 

For we lfiall prcfently haue need of you. Exeunt Lords, 

I know not whether God w ill haue it fo, 

Forfomedifpleafing feruice I haue done. 

That in his fecrct doome.out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed teucngemcnt and a tcoiirgeforinct 
But thou doft in the paflages of life, 

Make.me belecue.that thou art oncly mark’d 
Far the hot vengeance, and the rod ofheauen, 

Topunifhmy miftreadinges. Tellmeelfc 
Could fuch inordinate and low defircs, 

Such poore.fuch bare,fuch lewd, fuch tncanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafures,rude focietie, 

As thou art matcht withalfand grafted to, 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

Erin. So pleafe your Maieftie, l would I could 
Quit all offences with ascleareexc«fc. 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfeofmany I am charg’d withall: 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe'of many tales dcuifde. 

Which oft the care of greatnes ncedes muft heare 
By fmiling Piek-thankes,and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for Tome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular 
Findc pardon on my true fubmifsion. 

King. God pardon thee 5 yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy aftedbons, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight ofall thy anoceftors: 

Thy placein Counfeflthou haft rudely left. 

Which by thy younger Brother is fupplide y 
And arc almoft an alien to the hear-tas 


